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MEN are demanding that we prove the super- 
naturalness of our religion by the display of 
miractes. In the first place, let us say that it 
is not the plan of God to convert the world 
through the influence of miracles. Hardened hearts, 
locked shut against truth, are never converted even by 
the most sensational of miracles: "If they hear not Mo.ses 
and the prophets, neither will they be persuaded, 
though one rose from the deadl" Nevertheless, if it be 
miracles they demand, then miracles a-plenty can we 
show them. 

The Unrealised Miracles 

We read that manna came down from Heaven, and 
we are amazed. But every year we see our bread com- 
ing, not down from Heaven, but up from the earth — 
a much more unlikely place — yet show no surprise. We 
read that Elijah, hiding by Cherith, was daily fed by 
the ravens, and w^Tare amazed. But every year mil- 
lions upon millions of people are daily fed with abun- 
dance of bread — and without the aid of one single raven 
under God's sun to cater for themi We read that Jesus 
worked a creative miracle at Cana, where he turned the 
water into wine, and we are amazed. But every year 
God sends down tons of rain water to percolate through 
the soil, reach the roots of the grape vines, climb the 
stems, and finally be transmuted into wrine bottled in 
crimson clusters. All Nature abounds in miracles I 

All of which leads us to ask, "What is a miracle, 
in the commonly-accepted sense of the term?" Well, 
we usually think of a miracle as some work done by 
supernatural power, and in a manner different from the 
usual order of things. All miracles are not of God, 
for we read of certain charlatanical wizards in the Old 
Testament "who could perform prodigies which seemed 
miracles, as in the case of the magicians of Egypt, (Ex. 
7:1 I, !2). Wonders are often wrought in support of 
false religions (Deut. 13:1-2). The day will yet come 
when a "false prophet" shall arise and work miracles 
that will deceive many (Rev. 19:20). Let us be care- 
ful, therefore, in differentiating between the miracleu of 
God and the miracles of demons. 

A Book of Miracles 

The Bible is a Book of Miracles, both Testaments 
giving us startling information as to the wonder-working 
power of our Cod. In the Old Testament, approxi- 
mately fifty miracles are recorded ; while in 
the New Testament we read of at least 
thirty-six miracles that were performed by 
Jesus Christ Himself, and fifteen miracles are 
mentioned by Luke, in The Acts, as 
taking place during the early church 
period. 

The miracles of our Lord are of 





various sorts; that is. He demonstrated His power over 
nature by stilling the storm, and cursing the fig tree: 
over the human body by restoring sight, and healing all 
manner of sickness; over the enemy. Death, by raising 
Jairus' daughter and Lazarus. "He went about doing 
good." Consolation and joy, and bright-eyed health, 
attended all His steps. Mercy went before His face; wnrl 
at His heavenly smile diseases vanished, pain expired, 
fear ceased to quiver, sorrow dried her tearful coun- 
tenance, the broken heart was made whole. 

But all of His miracles are but representalive 
or typical of the more wonderful work which He can 
accomplish in the soul of man; and to-day, as then, 
His miracle-working power is only limited In the want 
of faith by the crowd of people. "And He did not 
many mighty works there because ot their unbelief." 

In this issue of THE WAR CRY, "MIRACLES" is 
the dominant theme — miracles of the past, and miracles 
of the future. Here is proof of the oft-quoted ver.se, 
Hebrews 13:8, "Jesus Christ the same yesterday, and 
to-day, and for ever." '"Yesterday" He cast demon.s 
out of the demoniac Gadarene, but did He not do the 
same in the case of Ellen Carey? (see page 10). "Yes- 
terday He gave sight to Bartimaeus, but did He not 
also give spiritual vision to Beau Geste? (see page II). 
Luke tells us that these mighty signs and wonders were 
wrought in the Name of the Holy Child Jesus, but were 
the wonders any greater than . those related on pa>^eB 
12 and 13? 

Miracles of Greatest Import 

May we not even go so far as to declare that the 
miracles He is to-day working in the souls of men are 
of a finer nature and higher type than those He wrought 
of yore in human bodies and material matter? Is not 
he who turns out watch springs more skilful than he 
who moulds pig iron? Even so, the soul is of a finer 
fabric and of a higher realm for the miracle-touch than 
is the flesh, and — if, indeed, one miracle be more diffi- 
cult for The Christ to perform than another — then the 
conversion of a soul must require more divine effort than 
does the healing of a body, because the spirit of man 
is the essence of delicate texture. 

Therefore, reader, if miracles you would see wjtii 
your own eyca, look for a group of converted, spiritually- 
changed men and women. There you Vi'ill find God's 
last word in miracles. And if, perchance, thine own 
soul has never experienced the divine alchemy whith 
transforms darkness into light, those who 
have contributed to the preparation of this 
issue breathe no more fervent prayer than 
that your name might soon be included in 

the list 

Master's 

miracles. 
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MONG the many wonderful Sal- 
vation Army meetings I at- 
tended in the city of Dundee, 
when I was but a small boy, was one 
[ now associate with the word "mir- 
acle." The platform waa ciowded with 
happy, radiant converts, among them a vscll-known 
character, "Drunken Charlie," also called Coster- 
monger." 



You can imagine how surprised I wnb to see 
such a man wearing a flaming red guernsey .ind also 
my greater surprise when 1 heard him 




against the i 
resurrection! 



riiank 
God I'm saved." 

Just behind me sat a woman who ejacuhUcd 
"What a miracle!" 

Thjs was the first time 1 had heard the word 
"miracle" applied to any living person, and the inipre.s.sion 
made upon my young mind was great, so great in fact, that 
it lias remained indelibly stamped thereon. 

It was a miracle indeed! The witness had been changed 
from a drurike!]. rioting, swearing, wife-beating, cheating 
man, to a sober. God-fearing, honest citizen. "Drunken Charlie 
was changed to "Saved Charlie." Out of the depths he crie 
and out of the depths God delivered him. 

Since lliiU fiisL experience I have read and heard much criti- 
cism of miracles, but my faith in such has remained unshaken. 
The higher criticism, whatever that means, ruthlessly ea.sts from 
its arms the authenticity of miracles as revealed in the Bible. It 
is not my purpose to try and prove that authenticity. When my 
eyes behold the performance of modern miracles, it is an easy matter 
for me to believe that Jesus Christ in the days of His flesh healed 
the sick, unstopped the cEirs of the deaf, caused the dumb to sing, 
llie blind to see, raised the dead, and fed the hungry multitudes with 
five barley loaves' and two fishes. 

The majority of miracles in the New Testament are records of 
change experienced by men and women— change in the realm of 
nature absolutely contrary to natural law and outside human possi- 
bility, 

How can anyone doubt the possibility of miracles when they are 
happening all around us? We see the supernatural in evidence at our 
penitent-forms every week of the year. 

Once I waa blind, but now I see," cried the blind man. He 
was able to look upon human faces, among them probably his par- 
ents, for the first time. He was able for the first time to gaze upon 
the beauties of nature, the flowers, the brooks, the meadows, the 
blue sky, the starry night. A new world opened up to him: old 
thinsjs had passed away and all things had become new. Can you 
wonrlcr at his ecstasy? That amazed and joyful cry has been re- 
peal('rl again and again by men and women, young and old, who 
ha\i bec-n led out of darkness into God'.s most marvellous light. 

The centurion, of whom, we read in Holy Script, had no 
iiuiuii. aoout jesus' power to work miracles. Mark his words of SAVIOUR 
failh; "Speak the word," he said to the Healer when he ;-,^ 

came to Him beseeching that He would heal his » -^ '^ fiT'^it 

servant who wa.-* sick and ready to die — "and "^T^X, -,»— a ^,=^\\ 

my servant shall be healed." % >^ J f ^^K« 

ihe man's faith in the power of God to work 



miratlcs w.is such that Josus "turned 
Him about and said unto the people 
(hat followed Him. '1 say unto you, 1 
have not found so great faith, no, not 
^ in Israel.' 

And, iure enough, the miracle was 
wrought, tor "they that were sent, returning to the 
house iound the servant whole that had been sick." 
But the greatest miracle. Surely Jesus is that! 
The manifestation of His love of (he Father. The 
wondiiful my.stery of love — what a miracle! 

Hi-i Incarnation! Great is the mystery of God- 
liness His submission to the Cross, What a miracle! 
I le tould have commanded legions of angej^^. !:ul 
tie sued others, f-limseil lie could not .save." But 
if He had. then what would a poor lost world have 
done? 
His Resurrection! The crowning miracle of the ages, 
we are thrilled as we rend the wonderful account of 
I lis triumph over the grave! We do not harbor doubt, 
[because we know Jesus, we know tliat Me rose a \irt»r from 
(lie cliirk domain. 

A letter written by Pontius Pilalo. to hi.s superiors ha.s 
recently been found, and authorities slate tiiat it pro\ides evi- 
dence that Pilate believed in the resurrection of Jesus, Could 
t Ite otherwise? When Jesus was deposited in the tomlj His body 
vas dead, si.xty soldiers were plact-J on t;iuiiJ, a stone was rolled 



lorlh. Glorious 
Christ! 



epulclire entrance, and yet Mc c^u 
The greatest miracle indeed — a Ri 

"Vain the stone, the watch, the seal, 
Christ halh burst the gates of Hell; 
Death in vain forbids hlis vise. 
Christ hath opened Paradise." 

Then the mir;icle of His lnterre.s.sion. His scarred body pleads. 
His eyes look love towards the Father; they plead. Flis \-oK:e speaks 
as no other voice; it pleads. .A miracle indeed! 'Greaier love hath 
no man than this, that a man lay down his life for his friends." 

Miracles are the essence of Christianity. When the super- 
natural of Christianity is taken away, what is left? 

Yes. we believe in miracles worked by the miracle-working 
power of God — "For with God nothing shall be impos.sible " (Luke 
I :37). We believe in the miracles recorded in the Bible, even as we 
believe in the miracles we witness to-day. 

We find in Jesus the Crucified. Jesus the Overcomer. Jesus the 
Interces.sor, the true and only waj' to Salvation. 

The greatest miracle is JESUS! 

JESUS. Teacher? Yes! JESUS. Comforter? Yes! 

JESUS. Physician? Yes! JESUS. Example? Yes! 

Rul, wonderful beyond the power of this pen, or of any other 
pen. to describe, JESUS. .Author of llip \Vw Rirth. JFSUS 



"O Hope of every contrite heart! 

O Joy of all the meek! 

To those who fall how kind Thou art. 





Up from the grave 
Witli a mighty triumph o'er 



He arose a victor from the dark dom^iirs, 
nd He lives for ever in my heart to reifj.-i. 
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COLD, gray dawn — that wak- 
ing hour which, when fol- 
lowing sorrow and tragedy, 
holds a power above all 
other hours to tear from 
the numbed senses any 
mystic confusion by which the heart- 
pain has unconsciously been dulled, 
and adds a new agony to pitiful grief 
by the stern presentation of grim, 
relentless tact. 

In the poignant misery of this very 
hour Mary of Magdala stood by the 
sepulchre, her heart paralyzed with 
the apothy o£ saprcMie grlei, her spirit 
In lethargy beneath its insupportable 
burden of woe. She had reached that 
place where she thought there could 
be no more to feel, and no moi'e to 
bear; but sorrow, as joy, creates Its 
own sensibilities, and Mary found thai 
there was yet to be another drop in 
her bitter <;up, tor she was confronted 
with an undreamed-of calamity the 
precious Form had vanished — the 
tomb was echoing and empty. 

This inhnmnn anti-cliisax to the 
supreme tragedy of Golgotha added 
disaster to sorr-ow. Some brutal, sacri- 
legious hand must have made 
the theft. Poor, terror-striclcen mourn- 
er, she had nothing now but memory! 
But with that courage which peculiar- 
ly belongs to a brolteu heart, and re- 
quickens its vitality, Mary turned to 
seek Hjm, and meeting One whom 
she supposed to be the gardener, she 
charged Him with the crime. 

Thei'e are one or two features 1 
want to point out in connection Vvith 
this resurrection morning: 

Mistaken for the Gardener 

The Stranger was in worltlng ap- 
parel, and in the shadowed light of 
the breaking day He appeared to the 
worn and weeping eyes ot Mary as 
the gardener coming forth from tend- 
ing the flowers, or watering the 
plants, or uprooting the weeds, or 
perhaps refastening the wandering 
vines. The dew of the morning grass 
beaded His sandals, and the odor of 
the fresh, upturned soil was upon His 
garments, surrounding Him with the 
unmlstaliable atmosphere ot the most 
pleasant and earliest of all man's 
occupations, and Mary, with the rain 
ot fresh weeping upon her face, and 
with the sting ot a fresh remorse In 
lier poor heart, sobbed out her wild 
charge of desecration — "Tell me 
where thou has* laid Him." 

Never a briefer response to any 
(;nestion in the history of language 
— just one short name: "Mary" — but 
all love and pardon and consolation 
and healing and song of earth and 
joy ot Heaven vibrated in the utter- 
ance. Under its thrill the incognito 
fell off, and Mary knew with a surety 
which outs' ripped every doubt and 
met every argument that. Instead of 
a''C0Btlng a humble gardener ot Asia 
Minor, she was spealting with Him 
who owns alt the blossoms and bloom 
of earth and Heaven, and busbantlij 
nil T]]p f^ardenr. of the soul. 

Looking back upon that sacred 
ijc^ne through the Illuminating vista 
of Mi^.nrly two thousand years, it seems 
to me It was a glorious mistake that 
Mary made. She supposed Him to be 
tlie gardener. What symbolism is 
(ha? Lst us Inok at it and try to 
discover its signlfleaiice. What does 
it mean? Why, It means that this 
radiant vision, this Kiug of all Ui-ni^- 
Uncus, this Ruler ot earth and sky, 
this One at whose voice the tempests 
IiuHh their walling, at whose command 
the stars liult In their courses, this 
Man^tho Son ot God, the Destroyer 
of death, the Conqueror of the grave 
— choso for this gllutcning, dazzling 



resurrection occasion — this 
occasion, overtopping In mlT' 
aculous wonder all other oc- 
casions; this occasion, the 
greatest event of the world 
in all ages; this occasion of 
our Lord's triumphal return 
to earth after His coniiuest 
of the most monstrous tyrant, 
who for tour thousand years had 
brought down kings and queens and 
peoples ot every nation — the garden- 
er's dress! 

Mark the simplicity of the Victor's 
robe In which He chose to make His 
appearance. It was not the dazzling, 
glittering robe of royal hue and 
splendor; it was not with the waving 
ot sceptre marking His unprecedented 
conquests; there was no crown stud- 
ded with imperishable jewels, signifi- 
cant ot eternal glory, but a gardener's 
simple dress, bearing the unpreten- 
tious iuuicatiun of a gardener's occu- 
pation, and thus to all the ages past 
and to all the ages to come He de- 
clares Himself to be ttie working- 
™an'B Friend. 

He is not only the Christ for Sab- 
bath morning, best clothes, pealing 
organ, open song-book, thrilling ser- 
mon, trained choir; He is the Christ 
who comes in everyday dress, tor 
every-dny workshops and every-day 
toils; when controlling our business, 
tilling our fields, striking our anvil, 
pruning our trees, mending our 
children's clothes, cooking in the 
kitchen, or toiling on wash-days; the 
Christ for all toilers, whether they 
toil with the spade or the sword; 
whether they toil with heavy hammer 
or Avitb weary pen; whether ihey toil 
with bent back or taxed brain — what- 
ever the duties and disciplines that 
fill up six days a week. Oh, 1 am so 
glad that He is a working-day 
Christ, in working-day clothes, tor 
working-day hardships! The wealthy 
and wise may share in His goodness, 
hut as I look at the Christ in the 
picture of my text, clad in gardener's 
apparel, 1 cannot help hut feel that 
In a special sense the men with rough, 
gnarled hands, and the women with 
needie-prickeU flnger-tips, and the 
mill-girl with hair and clothes white 
from the flying flax, have a special 
claim upon this Christ. 

TeU It To AM 

oh, that we could tell to all the 
world the far-reaching, uprising, down- 
plunging issues embraced in this 
story, enfolded in the Gardener's 
garments ! 

I want everybody to know about 
It. 1 want to tell it to the sailor at 
the mast-head, holding to the ropes 
in midnight blast. 1 want to tell it 
to the poor miner, shut out from day- 
light in the bowels of the earth. 1 
want to tell it to that mother who 
earns the bread for the whole family 
by what her needle and thread can 
do. I want to tell it to the newsboy 
who, after school all day, hawks 
papers till midnight to help get the 
rent. 1 want to tell it to the man 
whose hack is bent to the oar on 

my God, help mc and all those who 
have found Thee and have heard 
Thee utter our name, as Mary did, 
to tell the story— Christ, the Gardener! 
It Christ had appeared In a coronet 
Mary would have supposed Him to he 
!i king. If Ho had appsured lii u srauu, 
resplendent rohe, bedecked with pre- 
cious stones and jewels, she would 
have supposed Him to be a man of 
enormous wealth and possessions. If 
He had appeared In shining armor, 
with a aword at His side, she would 
have thought Him to be a great 




e ii q u e lur, 

and for all 

time and tor 

all uges those who read 

the tale would have felt 

that Christ had special 

sympathy with the 

great, the affluent and Uie pow 

ertul. 

Hut, no! He stands in Mary's 
path not as a Caesar, not as a 
Pluto, not as a Croesus, but as 
a humble, hard-working Gardener, 
from which 1 learn that Christ is In 
special sympathy with every hand 
that tolls, and every foot that tramps, 
and every back that bends, and every 
brow that sweats, and every heart 
that aches — a most practli^-tl Saviour, 
with understanding sympathy, enter- 
ing Into closest bonds with ihe toners 
ot this world. 

My mother used to say, "Away with 
arguments ot your theoretical religion, 
which would drive from the world all 
practical Christianity!" And so 1 say 
here — Away with them! Away with 
the cold, stiff forms, which ask us to 
say our prayers as a child would 
repeal a granmmr lesson! 1 must 
have more than theory and form! 

When your heart Is sorrow-smitten 
and storm-toBsed you don't want to 
have to tell your trouble to the only 
One who can really help you, as 
thiough the Mo'se code, or in lan- 
guage another bas selected tor you. 
You want, in warm, simple terms, 
wrapped up in all the feelings of your 
soul, to touch their sympathies with 
your grief. 

Our Lord Jesus Christ is not a 
brass-hearted monarch who can only 
be approached by elaborate ceremony 
and strictest adherence to court 
etiquette. But He is One who stands 
in our pathway that He may gather 
us in from the troubles and enemies 
that pursue us, and hide and shelter 
Us beneath the folds of His cnantle. 

This la what you want, ye who are 
pursued by the enemies ot the soul. 
This Is what yoti want, ye who are 
bruised by the disappointments of 
life. Like a chased bird, your soul 
in trouble has gone In this direction 
and that direction seeking comfort, 
but I tell you the world has no balm 
that will soothe you, no refuge whence 
you can llee from the storm. The 
Heavenly Gardener's coat, dyed crim- 
son red In the vat ot Golgotha's 
agony, is your only hiding-place. 
Wrapped in its folds your cold heart 
will awake from its frigidity. Wrap- 
ped In Its folds your worn .qpirit \i1!! 
rest from all its fears. Wrapped in 
its folds your torn soul will he healed 
ot its sores! 

Let us this Easter-tlde pass 
along the Gardener's coat to all those 
in trouble that they may touch the 
hem ot it, and feel the thrill ot Christ's 
sympathy! Liet every Easter bell 
chime It, every Easter anthem chant 
It, every Easter orjan peal It, every 
Easter sermon preach it, every Easter 
carol sing It, every Easter bud and 
blado and sapling breathe it — yester- 
day, to-day and forever — Christ sup- 
posed to be the enrilenprt 
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Why, we may ask, txhr it dial the 
Divine foreknowledge kIkiiiIiI choose 
this wO^ian to be the first to greet 
the risen Lord? Often 1 think the 
Church overlooks this gieiit tact, or 
at least is silent upon Us significance. 
WTiy should not the lovable Peter, the 
silent John, the guileless Nalhanael, 
the scrupulous Matthew— nay. even 
the Virgin Mother herself— be tha 
recipient of sneli heavenly honors and 
such earthly distiuotion? She who had 
been so great and desperate a sinner, 
the despised and outca.st of society, 
out ot whom His power had exorcised 
seven devils, is the first to have her 
name called by Christ, amid this 
resurreciion splendor. Hers was the 
honor, and so for all time her name 
is inscribed upon the page moKl vital 
ot all Bible pages to our hope and to 
our faith, to our lifetime ami to our 
eternity. 

Now what do I learn from this? I 
learn that through the nll-redecmine 
Blood of Jesus Christ those who are 
lowest ilown can be lifted highest Up; 
that there is no limit to tlio length 
and breadth and height ami tlep'h of 
His redemption; that there is such 
an abundance In His forgivenras, such 
a completenes-s in His cleausiiis. sucli 
an exaltation in His upliftip,!; that 
those whose lives and liuiuis have 
been debased and defamed l)y sin, 
and who have beeome loa lisoiiie and 
repulsive in their degradtuioii, if 
they will but cry unto illm tm- mercy 
they shall be imade so pure ami lilanie- 
less as to be heantiful for Hie Sav- 
iour's eyes to look upon in tin- Hesur 
reclion Morn! 

With man, too often while (he re- 
pentant sinner is forgiven, hi- .';iu i3 
remembered and works agnn'si Jiim 
all through his life— espeei:i)'.v with 
those who boast most as to liaviag 
freely forgiven. Not so witli Christ. 
He speaks Mary's name. Noi Maryi 
tlie mother of Jesus; not M !iy. the 
motlier ot James; not Mary, 'le sis- 
ter ot L?.zarus, but Mary of '■)■■ -C'-'pn 
devils, knowing t'.iat it wouhi lie in- 
evitably bound up forever isi the 
story of that most wonderliil if aj 
mortilngs, and puts all meii r. all 
pardon, all sympathy, all uiul' : >lan(l- 
Ing, all love, all Heaven iiitu ■■■''■ '«» 
syllables. 




worthy of that revelation. So C 
does reveal Hi':ii3elt in all His red 
ing, resurrection power to those 
before they knew Him, were ste 
in iniquity. 

If any one reading this should 
hopeless because you are so igm 
ot all righteousness, and your 
nature is foreign to godliness, le 
assure yon that Omnipotent Grao 
pulled out many a soul who 
(leeirer in the mire than you are. 
throng the highways of Glory, 
they shine as the brightest ligh 
Uie Christian Church ot earth — a i 
tnUe whom God has rescued tror 
clutch of suicidal habits. It yot 
this (i;iv (lee from your sin and 
Him, ;us they did, He will reveal 
self tu you as He revealed Hi 
to them. 

Many times I have marveled a' 
qiiioldv acquired has been the h 
edge of God by the newly-conu 
souls who often, in Divine lelatic 
surpa-s.s those who from their 
have liuen Christians. The co 
heusicM with which they grasp 
and ilin great plan of rerte^iptl 
notliiiii; short of inlTncnlous. 
ofleii iiave I listened in wond 
those -.vho. lliougb ignoraut. am 
had liM-rt the best part ot thei 
lime \u the darkness ot sin, 
lieW -iiellbonnd large crowds o 
p!c Miiile telling of the realii 
Savii!;' <;rarp. and of the suste 
aiul finnigth they have daily di 
from i!io teaehinga of the Bible 
lliey -'.:'.:■£ gl-.on proof of wliai 

has 1 11 to I hem, sometimes : 

hilti>i i I's-B of unjust treatment, 
timrs ill Ihe stress ot great s 
"All,' I have said, as 1 have H; 
and i arned, "Jesus Christ rev 
Hiui.'i- ir lo Mary!" 

U Was Yel Dark 

I'lv.ilily the shadows ot thi 
may in^ somewhat responsibl 
Mnvi ; mi.stiike, tor her pilgi 
was iiiade "while il was yet 
1 dmil know, I can't say, hut 
quitr Mire, from 'iiiy own expe 
tliiii 1 iii lue shadows which i 
a ii.ill uton OUR bereavements 
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worthy o£ that revelation. So Christ 
does reveal Himaelf in all His ,'e(lcein- 
Ine, resurrection power to those who, 
before they knew Him, were steeped 
in iiitciuity. 

It any one reading this should Ceel 
homeless hecause you are so ignorant 
ot till I'ighteonsness, and your very 
nature is foreign to godliness, let me 
assure yon that Omnipotent Graiie lins 
pulled out many a soul who was 
deeper in the mire than you are. They 
throng the higliways of Glory, and 
they shine as the brightest lights in 
tJie Clnistiaii Church ot earth — a multi- 
tude whom God has rescued from the 
clutch ot suicidal hahits. If you will 
this d;iy Hee from your sin and seek 
Him, as they did, He will reveal Him- 
self to you as He revealed Himself 
to them. 

Many times 1 have marveled at how 
quiclily nenulred has been the knowl- 
edge or Ood by the newly-eonverted 
soul.H wlio often, in nivlne relation, tar 
surpass llioac who from their youth 
have lii>(!n Chrl.itians. The compre- 
hensii'ii with which they grasp God 
and llin creat plan of rfirteimption iR 
nothiiii; short of mirnenlouH. How 
often have I listened in wonder to 
tho.so M ho, though ignorant, and who 
had ii'.i.rl the best part ot their life- 
time in the darkness ot sin, have 
held .indlbound large crowds of peo- 
ple niiilc telling ot the reality of 
aaviii!' <;rnfp, and ot the sustenance 
and .-ri-iigtb they have daily derived 
from !!ie teachings of the Bible. How 
tl'.ny i:;!vc plvcu proof of what Gud 

has 1 1 to tliem, sometimes in the 

bitti'i I CHS flf nnjuat treutntent, sonie- 
tinu'.- in the stresB ot great sori'ow. 
"All, I liave snld, as 1 have listened 
Jind i- ;ini(!d, ".lesus Christ revealing 
Himp.ll to Mary!" 



it Was Yel Dark 



I'ni ilily the ahodowa nf the hour 
miiy ii.i somewhat vcaponalble Cor 
Jlai'j ,■ miataku, for lier pilgrimngo 
Wiiii made "whllo it wna yet darlt." 
I d(jn 1 liiiow, I can't say, Init I nm 
nulic sure, from 'my own experience. 
tliiil 1 in me ahttUows which rest aa 
a sail upon OUH horoavemonts which 



malcc us so lilccly to mistake 
Chrlfat in them— to mistake 
His love tor cruelty. His ten- 
der loraembrance ot us tor 
utter forgettulness. That un- 
answered question: "Why? 
Why?" What a seething tide 
ot agony rolls in upon our 
hearts from monument and 
tombstone and little grave 
.ind grass-covered mound! 
What a black mystery it all 
Is! We weep as we see the 
vacant chair and start 
at the fancied :ind 
familiar footfall, ;i,nd 
our hearts, sorrow-torn, 
heat out the ques- 
tion: "Wliy? Why?" 
Why should they 
have been taltea? 
Why should those 
consecrated men 
and women be 
cut down In their 
prime? Why 
should they 
have been 
snatc hed 
away before 
their 
o r k 
a B 
done 
here? 
The child- 
ren ! Why ? 
Why should 
they have been 
given at all to 
fasten their little 
fingerg in our tender- 
est heart-strinEg it 
only to tear and 
break them? 
"/he p.arents! Why? Why 
should they be called from life 
so precious to thom and leave 
a yovint' family to the patron- 
age of an orphan asylum? 
WTiy^ 

Mary bent down and looked Into 
the gra^e and she could not see 
anything We look into our own 
graves, and thit solitary and myster- 
ions adventure upon which we must 
all enter alone, in all its ghastly 
emptiness, stares ua blankly in the 
face. Shadows! In this "Why?" — 
this uncertainty that has so added to 
our desolation; and it must have been 
so with Mary. Oh, how indescribably 
and inestimably 30 it must have been 
with Mary! Was there ever a griet 
shadowed by such a mystery? Did 
slie not from a distance watch the 
awful murder of her Lord, and wait 
in vain to see Him exercise His 
omnipotence and come down from the 
Cross and destroy His foes, and had 
she not seen Him die like a common 
felon? Oh, what room for doubt, tor 
wonder, tor question! 

"Wliy?" 

So It is with us and with the raulti- 
tarious, Inexplicable happenings of 
life. Why should the aelflsh gain and 
the unselfish and generous lose? Why 
ghould the wicked prosper and the 
righteous meet with mlGtortune? Why 
should these godless parents have a 
family o£ ten and not lay one in the 
cemetery, and those God-fearing, God- 
aerving parents bury three out of five? 
Why? Can you answer? No! Can 
philosophy answer? No! Can science 
answer? No! Can I answer? No! 
But I can, from my observation and 
peraonal experience, declare that 
"the ateps of a righteou.i man are 
ordered by the Lord," and that there 
is never a river he wadea that God 
pevmitH to overflow htm, or n desola- 
tion he suffers In which he ahall be 
forsaken, or a tear he sheds that shall 
not by heavenly consolation be dried, 
or a grave he stands by but He will 
pour into it Resurrection light, and H 
do here bear my testimony to the 
unfailing consolation of the promise 
Liiai aithaugh now we see through 
shadows darkly, we shall see "face 
to face." 

We only have to wait a little while, 
tor mystifying as were the shadows 
which hung over the sepulchre and 
wrapped the whole garden In im- 
penotrable gloom, they bear a re- 
markable feature 1 want to point out 
to you. 



They were morning shadows — 
shadows not cast by the approach of 
evening, but the approach of morning. 
Not those black-cloaked couriers — the 
forerunners of midnight — but Ihose 
angels, dressed in the gray gauze of 
dawn, the heralds ot noonday. Mary 
only had to wait a little while and 
the Easter sun, rising up from over 
the eastern hills, flooded the heavens 
with light. It shed a felory upon the 
whole surroundings. It seemed that 
all death with one bound sprang into 
fresh, new life. The w6t, grass "sparkled 
in it; the verdure of the hedges 
brightened in it; the branches ot the 
hawthorn, the willow and the syca- 
more trembled with the emotion ot 
it; the stream broke out into smile, 
and Erom its crystal depths shot back 
gleams oE light upon the glowing sky; 
even the gravestones and the vaults 
and the tombs were trainstormed into 
monuments of light whence the sun- 
beams struck out paths of deeper 
gold, making glistening highways 
leading straight to Heaven. 

A friend of mine stopd in this veiy 
garden on Easter Sunday, at noon, 
and told mc this is just bow it was, 
and so I learn that we only have to 
wait a little while and the morning 
twilight will be lifted, then all that 
has been shadowed and dark and 
mystifying and incompreliensible will 
be explained in that one burst of 
Resurrection sunlight which will 
transform our sorrows, will heal our 
heart-wonnda, and will Inake plain all 
mystery and answer all questions 
when, like Mary, hearing our name 
called, we look upon the face of our 
Risen Lord and cry: "Rahhoni— my 
Master!" 

Lastly, I would like to point out 
that 

He Was Not Thereo 

Mary looked tor Him in. the sepulchre, 
but He was not there. He liad fieed 
Himself from the bondage of the' 
tomb: He had escaped the damp, dark 
shadow of the sepulchre; He had 
thrown back the stone and, shaking 
Himself free from thfe shackles of 
all death, with the gates of earth's 
graves upon His shoulders, cajiiie 
forth, crying, "I am the Resurrection 
and the Life!" Easter comes again 
to tell us that Christ's Resurrection 
is our resurrection if we are His 
children tor He is the flrst-truits of 
them that slept. 

Some one was saying to me yester- 
day that He did not rise. There have 
been others who said He did not rise, 
but He did rise. It He did not rise, 
then how was it thai sixty armed 
soldiers let Him escape? Surely, 
surely sixty living soldiers ought to 
be able to keep one de^d man! Bless- 
ed be God, He did rise! Mary Mag- 
dalene ^aw Hiui, tlie ten disciples in 
the upper room saw Him, on a moun- 
tain the eleven saw Mim; but my 
friend of yesterday did not see Him, 
hence He will allow me the privilege 
of preferring to take the decision of 
over flve hundred and twenty who 
did see Him. And aeeing that this 
Spring morning all nature — the beast 
of every hoot, the bird Of every wing, 
the flab ot every scale, the verdure 
of every hill, the hnd of every bush, 
the branch Ot every tree, the breath 
of earth and sky — arrays itself upon 
my side o[ the argument, my friend 
will excuse me if 1 Come out in 
strong langnage with all the accen- 
tuation I can muster and declare He 
did rise. So will our departed loved 
ones whom we have laid in the cold 
graves of earth. They went down 
into the valley of death with so many 
Ills, physical sulterings and heart 
sufferings, but they shall come up 
unto everlasting lite! 

What flashing of rekindled eye- 
sight! What awakening of Immortal 
vitality as, amid the rush of the 
rising winds of the redeemed, wu 
greet father and mother and otir 
darlings we long since lost sight of! 
Then gladness of reunion which sh.all 
never break up; then gladness of 
praise which will never ce.asc to as- 
cend; then gladness of anthems which 
will forever roll; then gliidnesa of 
that dear, brlgtit U,and without a 
hearse, without a tear, without a 



shadow, without a death! 

Jerusalem, the golden! 

There all our birds that flew, 

Our flowers halt-untolden. 
Our pearls that turned to dew. 

There all the glad life-music 
We Itnow no longer here. 

Will come again to greet us 
As we are drawing near. 

As I write I look away to a ladder 
of cloud set up against the sky, uiiu 
think how easy it would be for a 
spirit to climb it. The deep glow of 
the advancing sun appears as a char- 
iot ot tire driven by horses of flre, 
as though a swift traveler rode in it. 
A cloudlet floats thinly away, like a 
wing ot gold soaring higher and high- 
er, and I say He did rise, and Mary 
saw Him, her Risen Lord, when she 
supposed "Him to be the gardener." 



MY HEART FOR THEE 

By Brigad'er Fred Cox (R) 

Oh, make my heart Thy SVlanger, Lord, 

Begin Thy life in me, 
\vhile overhead our Flag's bright 
Star 

Proclaims that 1 have Thee. 

Oh, make my heart Thy Bethlehem, 
That men may fiud Thee here. 

And with exceeding Joy shall say: 
"Christ doth in him appear." 

Oh, make my heart Thy Nazareth, 
Thy workshop would i be. 

And ii. 7.y "The chaduw 01 Tiij Ci'O&o" 
For ever rest on me. 

Oh, make my heart Thy Temple, Lord, 
Speak forth Thy truth in me. 

That men may hear the Word of Lite 
And, listening, hear Thee. 

Oh, make my heart Thy deep, pure 
Well, 

Where thirsty souls may drink, 
That wlien they come to me they flnd 

Thee sitting on the brink. 

Oh, make my heart Thy Gate of Nain: 
The meeting place where men 

Long dead in sin, may hear Thy Word 
And, hearing, live again. 

Oh, make my heart Thy Green Hill- 
side, 
Wliere hungry men may feed. 
Where souls may quench their burn- 
ing thirst 
And satisfy each need. 

Oh, make my heart Thy Pillowed Bed, 
While sailing o'er life's sea; 

Then can no storm or tempest harm 
My barque while holding Thee. 

Oh, make my heart Thy Dwelling 
Place, 

Like Bethany of old, 
And may the stoiy sweet and true 

Be there for ever told. 

Oh, make my heart Thy Mountain 
high, 

Transfigured would 1 be. 
To shine and blaze before a world 

Which sees me not, but Thee. 

Oh. make my heart Thy Upper Room; 

Grant me Thy presence sweet; 
May songs of praise and prayer 
ascend 

While sitting at Thy feet. 

Oh, m.ake my heart Gethsemane; 

By me "Thy will he done"; 
The cup my Father gave I'll drink. 

Like God's Beloved Son. 

Oh, make my heart Thy Judgment 
Hall, 
Careless of what men say; 
Though it mean scourge, and cruel 
thorn, 
I'll follow all the way. 

Oh, make my heart Thy Calvary; 

Thy Precious Blood apply; 
With Thee, my Lord, I'll live Thy life; 

With Thee, my Lord, I'll die. 

Oh, make my ueuri Thy nevv-msde 
Tomb, 

That Resurrection power 
May stir witliin my soul — Thy life 

Bfi lived by me e.ach hour. 

Oh, make my heart Thy Olivet, 

From it Ascension make, 
.'Viiu ijcar nne wiiii "i'iie'j lo Tiiy Home, 

1 pray, "For Jesus' sake," 



% 




THE GREATEST PERSON IN THE 
UNIVERSE 

Clirist is the Fact of facts, the Bible's Theme, 
Who stands alone, august, unique, supreme; 
The Bread of Life, who meets the need of 

men, 
Who comes to all, o'er field, and moor, and 



The Man of Pain, who feels all human pain. 
And slakes the thirst, and turns all loss to 

gain, 
He is the God, all light from Him doth 

gleam, 
He is the M^in of men, beyond all dream; 

He is the God of Love, all Invp Divine. 

He is the Hand of Power, all strength sub- 
lime; 

From Him all things come forth, in Him 
consist. 

To Flim all tend, and all by Him subsist; 

The Book, it speaks of Him, the Christ 

reveal.s, 
The eyes that close to Him, ail truth conceal; 
He is the Gospel's Theme — Fie died for 
His Death alone can free from sin's enthrall; 

His Resurrection Life, the might of might. 
His Reign within the soul, the life of right; 
His Peace within the heart, the calm of 

love. 
His Joy untold, the thrill from realms above; 

His Love, the fire that burns within the fane, 
His Promises, the Word's refreshing rain; 
The Spirit came, the outcome of His Death, 
The Power of God, 1 lis Grace and Living 
Breath; 

He's All! the Visibility of God, 

And so we sing of Him and onward plod. 



THE NAME OF JESUS 



It is the highest name in Heaven, and the 
greatest name on earth. (t possesses glories, 
charms, perfections which cannot be found 
in the combinations of the names of all 
created existences throughout the illimitable 
universe. In it are life and Salvation, peace 
and purity, hope and rejoicing, the aggregate 
of all blessings which a fallen world requires. 
We should love it more than we love the 
names of ourselves, our children, and our 
friends. Without it the world would be 
hopcics.s, God uiifi(JiJrouc"na'i:ile, Heaven with' 
out an entrance, sin without pardon, and 
death without a Victor. 

How sweet the name of Jesus sounds, 

In a believer's ear; 
It Honthf-e hi'' sorrov.'s, heals his vvouiida, 

And driv***: ttv^v hi'j f'^nr 



THE RELIGION OF JESUS 

The religion of Jesus i.s a religion of love 
and joy, for it encourages innocent cheerful- 
ness, moderate enjoyment of the gift of the 
Father, and contentment with one's lot. Its 
object in perfection and happiness: and even 
death, so much dreaded by all its creatures, 
this religion disarms of its terr.^r■5, ma'king it 
appear as an angel of love and joy, which 
come.'^ not to destroy e.^istence 'out to lift 
it unto a higher sphere. 



THE RETICENCE OF JESUS 

The reticence of Jesus is one of the most 
remarkable of His characteristics. What He 
might have told us in comparison with what 
He has! — ^of man, of God, of the future on 
earth, and of the eternal state! But He re- 
mained silent. Nor was His silence forced 
and reluctant; it was wise and willing. It 
teemed natural to Him as is their twinkling 
silence to the stars. This surrounded Him 
with a peculiar grandeur. The greatest ob- 
jects in the universe pre stillest. The ocean 
has a voice, but the sun is silent. The sera- 
phim sing, the Shekinah is dumb. The for- 
ests murmur, but the coiistcllatioiia speak not. 
Aaron spoke, Moses' face but shone. Sweetly 
might the high-priest discourse, bat the Ujim 
and Thuuimim — the mystic stones upon his 



breast — flashed forth a deeper meaning and 
diviner far. Jesus, like a sheep before her 
shearers, was dumb in death; but still more 
marvellous was the self-denied, God-like 
silence of His life. 






THE IDEAS OF JESUS 

The ideas of Jesus are sunbeams 
they fail full and free upon the ho 
liumanity, they are like the solar n 
Spring upon Winter's dark and icy 
tney cleave the clouds, breathe a genii! 
wake the dormant germs, loosen thr 
bound currents, sending them forth in 
and sparkling streams to irrigate thf 
entice ihe fijwers forth to beautity th, 
and awak:.'n the songs of orchestras o! 



When 
.rt of 
>s of 
lands; 
tiiaw, 
frost- 
^varm 
vccne, 
cartti 
pirds. 



THE HOPEFUl 







jcsus Christ was 




is! 

re. 


'he world has eve 
';/(> the apparent 


1 


an 


] of His manner. 




su 


ping and compr 




to 


viueror has ever 


t 


tv. 


i.'d tor a mon' 


^ 


.1, 


;.:ited. 




^ et when Chris 


1 

1 


IV, 

iV 


-^ impossible for 
; a penniless pe,-; 
■ was. however 
::'lv talked of 




w 

i, 
1.. 

1 ; 


.en His disciples 
\ had not only 
lies of the peo): 
I that devils had 
vision of that gh 
il Coming, and s; 
Ka\v the power 



Ar.il J .111, ujt 



/.!■ 1 



THE HAli cm 








h a deeper meaning and 
like a aheep before her 
in death; but still more 

e self-denied, God-like 



iS OF JESUS 

sua are sunbeams, 
ree upon the Jic 
like the golar rii 
s dark and icy 
la, breathe a genml 
germs, loosen tni 
linjs; them forth in 
ns to irrigate thr- 
rth to beautify thi: 
»s of orchestras of 



When 
irl of 
ys of 
iandg; 
thaw, 
frost- 
warm 
scene, 
earth 
birds. 



The Miracle ^^rKer 








.!l\JiVi I'Tl^i 



THE HOPEFULNESS OF JESUS 

jesus Christ was the most extreme optim- 
ist the world has ever seen. We ean scarcely 
reiiiize the apparent audacity of His language 
anil of His manner. He m^ide the most 
s\>r!ping and comprehensive claims a human 
c(i;i (iieror has ever made, and He never ad- 
niiiied for a moment that He could be 
(i.fraled. 

Yet when Christ declared that nothing 
vi:i^ impossible for Him to accomplish, He 
'.v,r; n penniless peasant. However helpless 

I ! ■ was. however vifeak His Vi^eapons, He 
f'i ir'Iy talked of the good time coming. 
V. !;un His disciples came to Him and said 

II V hud not only brought peace to tne 
li -.lies of the people and healed the sick, 
1'! I that devils had been defeated. He had 
ii vision of that glorious result of His Sec- 
ond Coming, and said, "I savf Satan fallen. 
I 1; saw the power of evil broken and shat- 
'' '■■':!. r.r^cl Guu ouiJiUiiitlj^ tiiumiJimnl i-viiiji- 






JESUS— A DOOR 

Door of HOPE for sinners poor. 

Here the hopeless may draw nigh; 

Jesus bids them stay no more. 
And receives them graciously. 

Door of MERCY open wide. 

He that will may enter here; 
Find in Jesu's pierced sids. 

Shelter from each rising fear. 

Door of PARDON for the vile. 

Here the vilest enter in. 
Find the fruit of Jesu's toil 

Full atonement for their sin. 

Door of PEACE, yea, peace with God, 
Sinners may adore and bless — 

Peace, the fruit of Jesu's Blood; 
Peace, the fruit of righteousness. 

Door of HEAVEN, there saints shall raise 
Loud Hosannas sv^felling high. 

And in gratitude and praise 
Spend a long eternity. 




TRUTH AS IN JESUS 

Truth in Him is not a dogma, but a life; 
not a mere letter, but a spirit. It is a thing 
of beauty and power. It meets the moral 
soul of humanity as light metts the eye, as 
water the parched tongue, as bread the 
hungry soul. It is wonderfully suggestive; it 
opens a boundless realm of thought. The 
most comprehensive system of theology in 
existence is but as a little garden cut out 
from the great continents of the earth, as 
compared with the truth as in Jesus. 



EASTER SONG 

By MARGARET WIDDEMER 

The Christ our Lord is risen; 
O earth set free from prison, 
O waking earth, take heed — 
He is risen indeed! 

On all the green earth's ways. 
Past Winter months and days 
That grieved for Summer's dying. 
In sunlight lying: 

The earth's forgotten grief; 
Each little laughing leaf 
Thrusts upward all its height 
To ki.ss the light. 

The small Vkfood-creatiirps rnn 

To roll and stretch in sun. 

And bright brown brooks come 

leaping 
From their cold sleeping. 

And vfhere in .shadow gray 
Sad folk have knelt to pray 
For help from grief they know 
That might not go, 

With jeweled window^s' light 
Painting their frocks of white, 
Tali scented lilies bringing. 
Walk children, singing. 

If there \vas grief last year. 
Yet what is worth a tear 
Now with the Spring come brighi, 
And Christ, our Light? 

Oh, in this earth made new 
Our joys have risen too. 
Wakened with Christ, forgiving 
The wounds of living! 

The Lord is risen again! 
O world set free from pain, 
O ■waking world, give heed — 
He is risen indeed! 
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THEY say she was a terror before con- 
version, and we believe it. Beins; an ex- 
traordinarily large woman, strong and 
sturdy, she could hold her own in a riot, 
a prizc-uglii, or a loolball match, more than 
one man lives to remember tlit day when 
he felt the broad side of Ellen's hands on 
his jawbone — for she was a scrapper. Just 
let a pint of rum get mixed up with her 
vixenish temper, put a loaded pipe in her 
mouth, and then cross her pathway. The out- 
come? We don't print such accounts in this 
paper, 

One fellow who struck big Ellen did so 
to his sorrow. Although he succeeded in 
flattening her twice, she managed to get a 



sort of half-Nelson hold on him, bit 
his lip off, dragged him to the bank,' 
ducked him in the sea, and left him 
panting in a heap white she went to 
get an axe to properly finish the job. 
She returned, and was about to split 
the poor chap's head when a woman 
intercepted the blow, disarming the 
would-be murderer. Yes, we must 
admit that Ellen had a hot temper. 

One Tuesday, eleven year.s ago, in 
St. Kitts of the West Indies. Ellen 
•was promenading the Main street 
with a large bottle of liquor in full 
view. She was out for a spree. The 
sound of singing attracted her atten- 
tion. Behold, a Salvation Army Open- 
air. •• His blood can m;.tke the vile-'^t 
clean," they sang, and with a fervor 
that made the listener believe they 
meant it. She went home that night 
with the words of that song ringing 
in her ears. Pressing through the 
midst of her befuddled mind the "can ' of 
the sentence emerged as a positive reality. 
"Can make. " "His Blood can make the vil- 
est clean." "The vilest" — why, of course, that 
inearii lici. So on Wednesday night she de- 
liberately attended The Army meeting, knelt 
at the mercy-seat, and found peace of con- 
science, forgiveness of sins, and cleansing for 
her sou!. 

Is this sort of mourner' s-bench Salvation, 
that some modern folk with high brows sneer- 
ingly term an "emotional eruption,' a lasting 
thing? Well, the miracle happened to IJItn 
Carey in 1916. This is 1927, and it finds 
her as different a character to the old Ellen 
Carey as cheese is different from chalk. 



DEVILS FEAR AMI IE 



'E were very busy starting our annual 
Winter relief work. As this was 
done in addition to our ordinary 
Corps duties, you can imagine we 
were very busy. One day, in a Women's 
meeting just about this time, 1 told the story 
of the Syro-Phoenician woman who came to 
Jesus and begged Him to cast the demon out 
of her daughter. While I was speaking, 1 
noticed that one of our women was listening 
most intently. But she said nothing to me, 
and I forgot all about it. 

On the following Sunday, this woman 
brought to the morning mectinsj one of her 
neighbors; a restless, yellow, sick-looking wo- 
man who at once attracted our notice bv 
her strange condition. At the close of,. the 
meeting — it was a Holiness gathering — I 
widened the usual invitation by inviting any- 
one who had not given their heart to Jesus 
to come forward and do so. At once this 
woman came out. We dealt with her, and 
she seemed to grasp, the way of Salvation 
fairly easily, and soon prolessed the knowl- 
edge of conversion. 

Our custom in China is always to visit the 
converts next day, in order to ascertain the 
circumstances, and do all we can for them, 
lor sometimes they have a terrible battle to 
fight. But this week we were so busy with 
the relief vi'ork, that we had to neglect some 
uf oui usual riieiliods. It was nearly a week 
later, when [ said to my Lieutenant: "Now, 
Lieutenant, we have not yet visited that new 
convert, Do not bother about that relief 
work to-day. You go and see how she is." 

The Lieutenant did so, and later in the 
ijuy cuiiii, liuiui;, ijiiiimiiiii^ uvcr with joy and 



praise. "Oh, that was a wonderful case. 
Adjutant!" she burst forth. "That poor 
woman has been possessed with a devil for 
year.i. When she was indoors, she would 
curse and abuse everybody who passed, and 
rave to get outside. Her poor husband was 
distracted. He had taken her to the Chinese 
doctors, hut none of them could do anything 
for her. And now she's so changed. The 
devil has quite gone." 

It seemed that the sister in that Women's 
meeting had thought to herself: 'Jesus is 
still the same. He ca"st the devil out of that 
girl. He can cast the devil out of my neigh- 
bor!" So, without saying anything to us, 
she had gone home and prayed for several 
days, and then plucked up courage to ask 
her neighbor to come to the meeting, and 
let Jesus cast the devil out. The woman 
agreed to do so, for she her.self was deeply 
distressed over being demon-po.ssessed. She 
came to the meeting, and with s wonderful 
faith in Jesu.s, just believer! thr.t ! !i: i ould, 
and would, cure her — and He did! — E.D. 



LIBERTY TO THE CAPTIVES 

CRIME, in all its phases and varying de- 
grees of wickedness, fram the selling 
of opium to the taking of human life, 
finds its one-time vot.iry io the grc'^ip uf 
Salvation Army converts in a certain Shansi 
(China) prison, 

One man, well-educated and, formerly a 

chief of police, yms sentenced to a long term 

of imprisonment for the murder of his uncle. 

I'wo more men — or rather limru f«^ ;ha!: 

(3 all they are — have only recently entered 
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Note how that erstwhile c, 
temper has been calmed, sweei ::■(! and con- 
trolled by her Lord. One m m she 
across two men fighting. S!> 
peacemaker, and for her intervi 
ir blow on the mouth, afterw.i 
ing seyen stitches. When .sli< 
the crowd thought they were ii 
melee. They knew Ellen- — they 
did. But not so. A Divine I 'u-serjce.iield 
her in check. With splcndifl !i-iiitiiae'~she 
rcfniined from retaliation. 'XV^i- man who' 
was -so free with his fists aflerv.ivds came loi 
visit her; he apologized and [i.iid the doc-" 
tor's bill! 

No one at her Corps ever qvicstionslier 
sincerity. It's written all over lier face. As 
a leady witness to the 1 rulh. whether at 
Open-air or indoor meetinj^s, iti store or 
rc.ildence, she is exemplary. 

Ellen Carey works as a doimslic. In one 
home she received a cordial \\.clcome, until 
a certain Sunday when the master of the 
house held a ball. The Salvationi.st instantly 
refTised to work, saying si''!- wmild have no 
part in serving at rich men's or^ic^. The boss 
refused to pay the wares whirH v,-crc dye 
her, so vexed was he. "Ail righl." .said Ellen, 
Til just speak to the King of kings about 
you. But be sure your sins will be visited up- 
on your children for generations to come." 
The man paid up at once! 

Our comrade is a tireless W.AR CRY 
Boomer, disposing of sevnTily copies v.^eekly. 
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upon their terms- of imprisonnical 
ing into a jeweller s shop, in a 
quick " effort. There were fotir in 
(he afTair: two were suiiiniarily ?^^ 
day following their escapade, an 
youngest in the group received m 
twelve ye:irs each. 

One strong, w-cll-set up. '.; 
young fellow, in a lit of anger. , 
grandmother with a knife, and v 
made short work of her but iiii 
intervention of other relatives, ^v!l 
him and took him to the yaiiit i 
sentenced to five and a half year 
ment. 

The converts include thic\c 
murderers, gamblers, kidnappei- 
and smokers of opiimi, and rci^Ti » 
almost every kind ot sinner con 

Now they arc saved, and gt^ ' 
dence of a real change of heart. 
ness with which they learn our .' 
and iheir readiness to testify to li' 
God to save, is most encour.iginr 

MinY do you refer to llicsr 
list them as miracles of redcniplio 
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iEAU GESTE (which, of course, isn't 
hi.-^ real name) was a dudish dandy. Me 
always wore pointed shoes — and yel- 
lo,v ones (not tan, mind you, but yel- 
low) y< !1"W as Keene's mustard. He was fop- 
pishly fastidious about his 
wardrobe. One might al- 
most shave wilh hi.s trouser 
crease, v\liich never lost its 
razor-id-e. Now Beau also 
had tlii-e pronounced lean- 
ings, ni-.e of which was to- 
ward heliotrope shirl.s. with 
tie ^-nd sotk.i to match. 
Then, there v.'-re the bur- 
lesque foritbghts say, to 

„,.!.„!,. down in a rushinned 
orchestra seal and let the 
■■Ziegfelti Follies" ravi.sh his 
soul — that was all the heav- 
en he craved. Thirdly, he 
was a devotee of sport (which, in some ways, 
was a redeeming feature of his otherwise 
dandiacal preferences). 

Now \vhen a ehap follows the fa.shions, 
the .shows and .sports, it takes a nifty sum to 
kee|J Lip llie p.iLe. Tliciefuic, Re.iu had no 
sooner earned his "matric ' than he made 
bee-line (or a job that would turn over the 
most dollars for the least toil. He went to 
sea as private secretary to the commander of 
a gun-boat, and thouglit he w'otild "save up 
and set married." But the ship-chandlers 
of ralniouth and Saltsjobaden. the white 
lights of Tivoii, the greasers of Funcbal. and 
the dice-men of sunny Bermuda, ail took 
him for a .sponge and squeezed him dry. Thus 
he returned to the city of his birth without 
a sou in his jeans, and his heliotrope shirts 
frayed about the collar. So he 
turned his back on things nautical. 



and pitched in to learn the art metal busi- 
ness. Finally he rose to represent his com- 
pany over a wide territory. But though his 
sphere of employment had changed, his 
habits had not; he still was passionately fond 





:, evening shadows were lengthening 

\er a low range of Australian hills. 

all, green rushes liowed gracefully in 

the wind to a clear-running stream. 

Petal.-, (lom blossomin;; trees sparkled and 

gleam, fl like jewcl.s on the green bosom of 

the wiinded valley. 

Suddenly there came into this scene of 
great beauty a tottering, ragged, wrinkled, 
and l-nt old '.vor-r.::-. ShufHing aind-.-isly 
aloni;, oblivious of everything but her own 
miscii.. she gradually became aware that she 
was J nl alone. Walking along leisurely on 
the iiijicr side of the stream was a young Sal- 
vationist, singing happily in a sweet, tuneful 
voice. 

"cUilde me, O Thou great Jeliovati, 
I'iltjiim ttirounti tliis barren land! 

I /im weak; but Ttiou art migtity; 
HolcJ me with Thy powerful hand. 

Bread of heaven! Feed me till I want no 
more," 

'''y- the Salvationist sang, the word.i reach- 
ed and penetrated the drink-soddened mind 
"- '■■■■ ijiu wuiniin and broughi visions of a 
very difTorcnt and distant past. She saw 



of fancy .shirts, fancy show,s, and heroes of 
diamond, ring and gridiron. At this time 
an old teiidcney to light-fiugerediiess became 
inlirnsiiied. \ ears before, he had swiped 
"Murphies" from tiie corner grocery store, 
and !:iennics from his savings bank to buy 
chocolate wine dio|)s and Bagdad chewing taf- 
fy. Now be (^onimcnced joadciing his expense 
accounts, just to acc|UEie extra money to sat- 
isfy his Ir.sle for .swell toggery and hotel 
i\usine. lie made considerable strides in this 
direclinii. .ind one niidniL-ht put across the 
most iiLHl.icious srTiop ot his career, it \vas a 
I'lore-breaking aflair. "Dressed to kill." hard- 
boih-d shirt and all, armed cap-a-pie with 
jimmy and nia.sier keys, he tuined the trick, 
( aclged the goods, and next day listened wilh 
exquisite s.ing-frnid to the victimized mer- 
chant as he recounted the tale of his sad loss. 



hti If ;\ widow who. by a slow but sure pro- 
i(s -tl Iietonie a drunkard, unlit to care for 
her growing Imv. The .'^lale intervened and 
iemo\ed him from her care. .Afterwards on 
and on. and alwaJ^K down and further down, 
the h.-.rl gone. 

"Strong Deli\erer! Strong Deliverer!" 
sang the .'^aKatlonist on the other side of the 
stream; while llie bent old woman, aroused 
for a brief hour Irom her diunken somno- 
lence, grew ar.gry with the singer for stirring 
u|i feelings of remorse which tortured her 
newly awakened soul. 

"What a fool 1 am to listen! Such tunes 
alw.iys briirg il ;ill li.ick'. the church, the choir 
in which we lioth sang, the wedditiir. and ." 

Wilh a jerk she again closed the door of 
memory. .Slowly and laboriously she made 
her wav into the town to find a shelter from 
the heavy dew and darkness of the nighl. As 
she enlererl the iriwn. however, she came 
upon a .SaKatioii .Army Open-air meeting. 

"That same tune again!" she exclaimed 
to herself angrily a.s* the music of the Band 
once more struck hard on memory's door. 
When the Bnnd ceased, the voice of the Cap- 
tain reached her: "Though your sins be as 
scarlet, they shall be as white as snow; though 
they be red like crimson they shall be as wool. 
Jesus can wasii away your sins: He has done 
it for thousands. Come, mother, come and 
let Him do it for you!" pleaded the Captain, 
n.s be held out welcoming hands to the dis- 
hevelled olcl woman. 

"What \'oico is that? Whose voice is 
ihat.^" she demanded of ihe men aiici women 
who left an empty space around fier; and 



Two years later Beau was found a- 
tremble as though the sword of Damocles 
hung above his head: 

"The ghost of forgotten actions 
Came floating t;efore his sight. 

And things he thouyht to be 

[ong since dead. 
Were alive witln a horrible 
miglit," 

And in the Training Garri- 
son, one memorable day, 
wh( n fresh light came, he 
riali7_ed he must make resti- 
tution to those wronged, and 
did so, entering into a new 
relationship wilh his .Maker, 
iiut in between the que.st 
for dollars and the Training 
Gnirison — something, you 
\m11 guess, must have hap- 
pt ned. It was on a certain 
Sunday night, in 1914. Beau was saunter- 
ing past an Army Open-air in the city of ".X", 
when he was attracted by an Army Band. 
God used those Bandsmen to lead Beau into 
the House of God — and once there, well the 
i^ubicon was as good as cro.ssed. .And at some- 
time between 8 and 9 o'clock that night, 
kneeling at the mercy-seat, he passed from 
death unto life. Across the midnight of this 
man's spiritual ignorance, the Man of Light 
shone with saving radiance into his pcrsonj 
ality. 

That was .l miracle, indeed; bat even 
more miraculous was the sublime iTirpulse 
created in this man's heart. Over night the 
dollar-seeker became a soul-seeker, and to- 
day he is a Salvation .Armj' Oflhccr, and 
never happier than when prying into dark 
hearts and focussing there the Word that ever 
bringeth light and Salvation. 



hardly knowing what she did, she shambled 
through the crowd that opened and fell in a 
p.iroxysm of tears beside the drum-head. 

"Thou canst set this bond-slave free," ex- 
claimed the Captain, while he urged his com- 
rades to sing and believe that this poor old 
soul, who had been overcome and mastered 
by strong drink, would give herself to God. 

It was a long-forgotten experience to 
the woirran to ha\^e anyone come so near 
to her as the Captain, when he knelt beside 
her bent and aching shoulders. .As he talked 
to her. there rose up before the now deeply 
repentant woman the living vision of another 
face. 

Rising to his feet, the Captain told a per- 
sona! story. His father had died and was 
buried on the banks of the far-away Mac- 
cjuarie River. As a child lie had been taken 
from a mother who, having tried to drown 
her sorrow in drink, had been overcome, and 
\vas perha}3s e\'en then wandering about like 
this poor old soul, lonely and outcast. So he 
cried almost in anguish: "Let us help nil we 
can the victiins of the drink-curse till we 
can banish it from our laird." 

".AI — fred — my — son!" tremblingly cried 
out tlie woman, in even greater anguish, as 
she painfully shrank away, battling with 
blincJing tears and remorse. 

"My mother!" exclaimed the Captain, as 
he gathered up the woman in his strong arms. 

The Open-air meeting ended, the crowd 
dispersed in varying moods of wonder, iove 
and praise. 
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|R, X., a Jewish 
lawyer, and a one. 
time magisti'ate, had 
made shipwreck ot his 
life. Tormented by con- 
science, he could settle 
at nothing. Now edttor 
of a communiBt paper, 
now legal adviser to 
an industrial concern, now 
some totally different occupa- 
tion, he roved hither and thither 
until on the verge of salcide. 

Then, arrested by Open-air testimony and song, 
he followed to an indoor meeting, in which ho 
wa'S led to the Saviour. Having since proved hi'5 
genuineness, he now fills a position in a Salva- 
tion Arany Home in Hamburg, there helping in 
the recovery of men placed as he once was. 

In sueh positions as that which Dr. X. now 
occupies, experience is vital, and when telling of 
the change which God can make in the life of 
man, he is powerfully aided by heing able to say, 
"I know, because He has done it tor me." 



From Dutch Cart-shed to Heavenly City 

DAANTJE was a homeless di'imkard who usually 
spent his Winter nights under the steps of a 
wharf and his Summer nights in tlie open, often 
drenched with rain and dew. A prey to misery, on 
three occasions he almost took the pluugp into the 
canal that would "end it all," hut. as he afterwards 
salci, "an invisible hand" seemed to hold him back. 
Latterly his abode was in a shelter for fish-carts. 

A woman Lieutenant, 'touched by the tact that 
street urchins miade sport of Daantje's dninkenneas, de- 
votedly visited him in the cart-shed, found him a suit- 
able dwelling, and otherwise sought his well-being, 
spiritual and temporal. Softened by .this unwonted 
interest, Daantje became converted, and although for 
bome time the struggle against 
strong drink was severe, be won. 
For years he was a worthy inhabi- 
tant of Utrecht, a credit to The 
Salvation Army, and a striking 
evidence ot God's power to save 
to the uttermost. 

A tew mouths ago, at the 
age of teventy-flve, he pass- 
ed to his Reward. For hia 
Funeral service the Slum 
Hall was crowded and the 
route to the cemetery lined 
with tliou'ia.nds, who thus 
showed their respect tor the 
one-time outcast. 



Saved in the Ring 

A HEAVY drinker, gambler, 
swearer, Hhitt sank very low. 
there was neither food nor turnltui 
wife and three children he slept on i 
the floor. 

One evening (hiring August, litS... 
his shirt and socks, l!e sola them for ;i 
which to satisfy the drink craviiu- 
shaven aiuTi with hair micul, he |i 
pitiable an appearance that the lanilln 
him a shilling and "two pints" if li 
home and get cleaned up. On his wav 
The Salvation Army Open-air inwl 
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comrade approached, asked him lo iiivc liimselt 
to God, and invited him to Rn Army "lea-parl)'." 
Matt knelt in the ring and sought iinnUm. "l dill 
not know much about prayera." he .'^iij's. "but 1 
aslied the Lord to deliver me froai the awful crav- 
ing." 

Although various bystanders — to whom lilatt 
was well-known — were sceptical about liis continu- 
ing to go riglit, lie pioved that Goil indeed an- 
•swers prayer. He is ileveloiiinK well as a Salva- 
tionist, and constantly witnesKes to the powev ut 
God to save. His wife and ohiUlren are also in 
The Army, and the once wTetched hniiie is like 
a little heaven. 



Scottish Transformations 

OF the gipsy type, Graham accompanied his 
parents, from earliest childhood, to fairs, 
ahows, and circuses. Consequently his education 
was neglected. Marrying at the age ot eighteen, 
he taught his young wife to drink, and together 
they became enslaved. 

Discharged at the close of the European War, 
Graham wag able, with the grant received, to 
establish a truit-hawker's business; though promis- 
ing well at first, business — and home too — soon 
vanished, through drink and vice. Several term? 
cf imprisonment followed^totalling to over five 
years — for misappropriation of money and similar 
offences. 

During Graham's last incarceration, his wife, 
in connection with a epecial effort to capture 
drunkards, attended The Army Hall and found 
Salvation. A SisLer-comrade, visiting her, discov- 
ered her husband's wheieabouta, and an OlDcer 
called upon him In prison. The first advances, 
however, were repelled; hut upon seeing his wife, 
and the unmistakable change wrought in her, 
Graham declared, "If it's good enough tor her. It'll 
he good enough for me." 

Upon hla release, the OiUcer arranged break- 
fast for and prayed with the couple, and the same 
evening (about a year ago) Graham sought for- 
giveness — in the first Army meeting he attended. 

Careful "following up" and instruction were 
needed, for tho Convert was unable to read. But 
he Is now known in tho district (Glasgow) as a 
true Salvationist; his frult-hawklng business, re- 
commenced without drink. Is going nhead, and he 
has tasted the ioy of soul-wlnnlng. His wife Is 
an active, unlfonmed Soldier, their children attend 
tho moctiagu, and Llmjr home is nappy Indeed. 




Ridicule to Realization 

COMEDIAN and communist liulon' lonversion, 
"Fritz" went so far as to appear on the stage 
dressed as a clergyman, tliereiiy deriding 
Christianity. But attending n diinee h.ill in 
Erfnrt (Germany), where he had iiieviuusly 
performed, he found The Salvation Army in 
possession. Defore long he soiiKht the Sav- 
iour, and is now an active Soldier, filling a 
Local Officer's position. 



JIM, the stal 
wart, earned 
splendid wages as 
a pit-worker and 
withal was the 
bringer-in of hun- 
dreds of pojnds 
yearly b> whip- 
pet-racing and 
"lucky" bets on 
horses. But his 
gains vaniMied as 
soon as made; 
the week prior to 
conversion he won 

S150.00 at one race — to be all lost In a few hours. 
Moreover, a strong propensity to drunkenness, in- 
herited from both parents, together with the gen- 
erous "treating" of others, diverted large sums to 
the publican's till. 

Consequently when, at a late-sblft meeting (a 
meeting held usually at the hour of closing for 
public-houses) Jim knelt at the penitent-form, his 
mates exclaimed, "Where's our beer money coming 
from now?" But they have reason to he thank- 
ful, for the change then wrought was permanent 
and, many of them, through his Influence, have 
since received the blessing ot Salvation. So that 
where once there was sighing, there now Is sing- 
ing; where once there was wonderment concern- 
ing the future, there Is a deep sense of security; 
where once Jim, the pit-worker, gambler and beer- 
drinker, traveled the downward path, he is now on 
the upward way and Is taking others with him. 

Jim lias recently been appointed Corps Ser- 
geaut-Major; his liome Is transformed; bis wife 
is a Local Officer; and his son — once following 
his father nn Oip 'lo'vnv.'ard enurno has Just ou- 
tered tho Training Garrison as a Cadet. 



School Truant Becomes Army 
Drummer 

N incurable truant from scliool, Tom 
Leonard regularly spent his weekly 
allowance upon 'fags," and at eight 
years of age was a cisaretin smoker. 
Upon going to work lie rapidly trod the path 
to degradation by way of beer iiiid spirit 
drinking, gambling, horse and wliirpot lac- 
ing, and other demoralizing jiraetices. Ot 
religion he was pvofoundly ignorant : the cliili 
was his home, and his associates those wlio 
strove to exceed one another in vice. 

Hearing casually that bis two small daiifili- 
ters were attending the children's iiieothiBs at 
The Army, his curiosity was aronspil. Then 
one Sunday nfternoon, upon leaving the 
public-hou.se where he hail been drinking 
heavily, he saw them enter the Hall. Follow- 
ing, he sat down at the back, and being 
kindly welcomed by the Captain, sought Sal- 
vation. To-day he c.irrics the dnini fur The 
Army Band in a northern mining imvii. 



A CAPTURE at Poplar (England) Is an v 
of seventy-four, wlio. to get a niomeiir; 
from "devilism," as he called it, crept ow- 
of the narrowest and darkest dens of dri 
blasphemy in the Bast of London. 

Passing np High Street, and seeing the 
where Army meetings were held, he walked 
iihaken over the mouth of Hell, and was 
vinced that Hell would he his doom unl 
repented and was converted that he kU' 
sought JesuB at the foot of the stage. 

lie had lived in Poplar sixty-five ye;ii 
drink left him with only an old flannel slii 
trousers to work In, 

IHs wife lost her life In a drunlten ro 
he went to live with his daughter, in whi 
wife's worst qualities seemed more fully ilo' 
Sjlie spent his ciioney In gin, went home dm: 
Bwore most awfully at her father, wli 
left for daya without fire or food. 
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Italian Miracle 

/^ TJIDO'S red nose and staring eyea told their 
Cs own tale. Forsaken by his wife, frequently 
in prison, and thoroughly wretched, he had re- 
cently i"--'i'tcd ana thrashed a man who would, 
lie liopcd, kill him i" return. But his victim 
retaliated hy burning Guido's shop and posses- 
sioiis SI) leaving liini destitute and homeless. 
ThiiiBS seemed hlaclc for (Juido; faced as he wag 
with hopi'lessness and friendlessness. 

Tlieii one evening last February it seemed 
that the stare shone with special hrilliance over 
The Salvaliou Army Hall in Florence, and a voice 
bade liim so there. Obeying, he was soon found 
at the iiiei-cy^ieat. But to his would-be helpers, 
his spiritual darkness appeared iiiipenelrahle. 

Yet the miracle was wrought, for two daya 
later lie testlQed boldly to convei-sion, then sought 
reconciliation with his wife (wlio, however, had 
just died), and has since convinced the authori- 
ties—to whom he has to report periodically — ot 
the genuineness of the oliange in his life. He 
is now a happy Salvationist, tenderly caring for 
the child who has survived his wife. 



Tom the Poacher 

FROM the age of eighteen Tom followed his 
father's evil courses. Midnight expeditions 
hrhiging in a Hue haul, afterwards sold or bar 
tered for drink, were of frequent occurrence. Ilo 
accumulated a very long list of offences tor 
n'hicli he was "wanted"; such as plunderiufi Lis 
landlord; siealing washing from the 
clalhes-ljne, shooting — with ahsoluto 
recklessness — fancy pigeons, a re- 
nowned dog, and other valuable crea- 
ture.^, and murderously threatening 
any who objected to his illegal prac- 
tices. Although clever evasion ot the 
police often foiloived his escapades, 
he had to suffer for his ill deeds. 
He was a thoronghly worthless 
fellow. 

I'liniovcd hy the tearful entreaties 
of his mother, or by his wife's re- 
moviU to the asylum, Tom was at 
last arrested by the prayers of his 
uine-ycar-oId gli'lle: "fiod blosH dad 
and flimiTi; bring mum iiuickly back 
again," and so on. His little son 
tlien explained that the children 
iiad "been to The Army." Next 
day the father went, too — and found 
Salvation, 

His mates gave him "a day" — but 
that was four years ago, and Tom 
conslainiy delights to tell of the 
mii-acle wrought hy God in his ex- 
I)oripni:c. Upon his asking for time 
oft tram the pit to attend a special 
Ariny function in London, the man- 
ager simiilied his approval of Tom'a 
Salvaliiinism hy replying: "Two or 
three cl;iys. Tommy? 1 do not mind 
If you have a month, a- ' 'jere Is 
$2!i.00 '0 spend while _,.ay." 



knew absolutely nothing. 

The Army having "opened Are" in the 
nelghborheod, he was attracted to a late-shift 
meeting, (a service specially arranged in the 
interests of mlnera coming from work late at 
night), which he entered smoking, swearing, 
and witli Ills hat on his head. But be obeyed 
the Captain's polite request, for pipes to be 
put out and hats removed. That night the 
seed of good desire was sown in his heart, 
nlthough two years elapsed before It sprani; 
up; then Turrell became converted at The Army 
penitent-form. For some time now his wife, 
hia live children, and his acquaintances have 
every reason to know that he is truly a changed 
man. His expressed determination is that the 
end of his life shall be better than the begin- 
ning. 
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Bad Beginning — Better End 



pRf) ,! earliest childhood Turrell's environment 
^ ' iild scarcely have been 'more conducive to 
ni.ss. When he was four, his saintly 
became an inmate ot an aayltim, partly 
1 the misdeeds ot her drunken husband, 
ouiptly replaced her in the home hy an 
i'ied v/oman. The eliildieu, totally uiicared 
1 ragged, had to light for their food, and 
lie victims of cruel ill-treatment. 
Ti'il tho age of thirteen, Turrell's years were 
tliiclil\ interspersed with wanderinga from home 
and (riiantinga from school. Then an uncle, in 
rlty, I (-moved the lad to his home in another 
ciuuiiy and sent him to work in a coal-pit, where 
iiuielilylearned gambling, drinking, and other vices 
ailded to TurroU's depravity. Of religion ho 
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At length tho ring- 
leader, styled by his 
followers "Captain," 
pleaded for re-ad- 
mission, but only, 
as he afterward,') 
confessed, again to 
upset the proceed- 
ings. The OfTicer, 
however, upon prom- 
ise of good behav- 
ior acceded to Ills 
request. But tlie 
noise - maker "Cap- 
tain" found himself 
mysteriously with- 
held from the misconduct planned, the Spirit ot 
God convicted him and he sought Salvation at 
the penitent-form. He is now a promising Sol- 
diui and a i.iOipoctlvc Ca.ididato, harins v.-on 
other "noise-makers" bo the Saviour, including 
one who had suffered imprisonment tor theft and 
srmiiar evil practices. 

^ 

Bolshevik Leader Won 

THE leader of a Norwegian Bolshevik club, 
although inlluenced in bis early days by 
The Salvation Army, waudeied so far uwuy uh to 
actively oppose religion and become unrecogniz- 
ahle even hy hia former acquaiutancea. 

Hig wife, however, remained true to God, and 
during a special Salvation campaign, sought 
prayers on her husband's behalf. The Salvationist 
in charge sought him out and appealed to him with 
blessed results. He found peace and forsook tiie 
Bolshevik club. To-diiy both huahaiid and wife 
are energetic Soldiers of The Army. 



his beloved wife, 
sought consolation in 
drink. As a result, his 
home was broken up, 
the Government took charge of his 
children, and he sank to the depths, 
until, in a sorry condition, he sought help at a 
Salvation Army Elevator, and hefore long realized 
the miracle of conversion. 

A few months later a youth, just transferred 
from prison to tlie same Elevator, was suddenly 
discovered to be the son of Carl. Their re- 
union, after years of separation, hallles descrip- 
tion. 

In a meeting led hy the General at the Annual 
Congress (1925), the son, inlluenced hy his fath- 
er's example, found Salvation. Helped by the 
Oiiicers to obtain work, he was soou in a position 
to resume an engagemerit brolcen oH by his im- 
prison-ment, and was married. He now has a happy 
Salvationist home. 

Carl, now a Sergeant at. his Corps and a liv- 
ing proof of God's saving power, recently testiHed: 
"1 was once so utterly wretched that, at the out- 
break of the Great War, 1 declared 1 wanted to 
join up and be sliot. hut now I ara happy in pos- 
session of God's peace," 



At The Prison Gate 

PASSING a famous prison, an Army Officer es- 
pied coming out of the door an elderly man, 
v,-ho hurriedly approached him and said: "1 knew 
1 should see you here. Last Sunday while your 
Band was playing past the prison 1 sal in 
my cell Ihinltiug. The notes ot the music seem- 
ed to say to me, 'Hope, hope, hope!' and falling 
upon my knees I cried. 'O God, it there be a God, 
save me. l'aril-.)ii all my mauy sins ami help ma 
to servo Thee in the futuie.' 

"Such .ioy came over me that 1 spent the re- 
mainder of tlie day praying and singing God's 
praises. At night the Devil came to me and sug- 
gested that 1 should never he able to keep good 
because my former companions would be waiting 
for me and when they said, 'Come and have a 
drink," I'd have to yield! Finally 1 switched the 

God would scud The Salvation Army Oillcer to 
meet me. There was not time to let you know, so 
I just left it to God, fcelius it would all como 
right." 

The Captain took the man to the Quarters and 
on the way told him that when he awoke that 
mormug no nan a aecuieii icemiu:, wnich musi 
have come from God, that he ought to be at the 
piiaou gate by nine o'clock. 
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Who hath bclicOed our reporl ? 
To whom is God's slrong arm revealed ? 

For He shall grow as a lender plant, 
And as a root from driest field. 

No form nor comeliness hath He, 
Nor hmitly ikal ice should aspire 

To name Him SaCiour, Lord and 
Kins 
Who makes no call on our desire. 



On Him the Lord laid all our sins ; 
Oppressed, afflicted — ne'er He spake; 

As lamb unto the slaughter led. 
He suffered dumbly for our sake 

From prison and from judgment 
He 
Was taken. Who His line shall tell? 

For every man — for you, and me, 
To lift to Heav'n our souls from Hell, 

He was cut off from all thai liCe, 
For our transgressions stricken sore. 

His grave He made With wicked 
men. 
And with the rich, whose shame He 
bore. 



Because no violence He had done. 
Nor was deceit within His heart : 

Full worthy He for sacrifia:, 
And nobly He fulfilled His pari. 

It pleased the Lord to bruise Hi 
Son, 

And lest His soul with direful grief, 

God's Gift Eternal for mankind 

Hath purchased for mankind relief. 



His days shall he prolonged in joy 
And pleasures great shall fill His hand ; 
All men shall gladly llim ac- 
claim : 

God's loVe shall triumph in the land. 
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The Truth We Teach 

"JESUS CHRIST AND HIM CRUCIFIED" 

The Salvation Army is the great witness of 
modern times to the power of the Truth. Without 
wealth, or reputation. Or influence or human aid, in 
spite of hatred, obloquy, ignorance, and persecu- 
tion, it has won a place in the history of God's 
dealings with the world, which now commands the 
attention and esteem of nearly all good men. A 
world-wide agency has been raised up from the 
ranks of the poor, for the Salvation of the poor. 
This has been done by the power and proclamation 
of Jesus Christ as the Son of God, the Saviour of 
the world, and the actual example of His people. 
Here is a summary of the leading facts of its 
teaching and witness. 

God the Creator, rightful Ruler and final Judge 
of all men, claims their love and service. That love 
and service are made possible by the life, death, 
and resurrection of His only Son, Jesus Christ our 
Lord, Who tasted death for every man. 

Every man is by nature and choice a sinner in 
danger of eternal damnation, but every man may 
have his sins forfriven, and know it by the work 
and witnes.s of the Hoiy Spirit, if he will give up 
all sin and believe on Jesus Christ. 

Jesus Christ wiff'save His people from all sin — 
that is. from the girilt and power and presence of 
all evil in the heart and life. 

All the servants of Jesus Christ ought to follow 
\-\\s example and Iseek the Salvation of men with 
all their might. They must live for this, fight for 
it, suffer for it, and, if need be, die for it. '■ 

A Salvalionist'must not live to please himself. 
He must not drink intoxicating liquor, or use any 
narcotic, join in worldly amusements, dress in 
worldly fashion, or seek worldly fame or wealth. 
He must be honest, straightforward, kind, true, 
peaceable. He must live for eternity and for others. 

Soldiers of The Salvation Army must obey 
orders, rejoice always, and never weary in well- 
doing. They should wear uniform; testify every- 
wheie for Christ; reprove sin; pray often; read the 
Bible; give at least one-tenth of all they receive to 
God's cause; love all men. and trust in God 
always. 

"NO MAN CAN SERVE TWO MASTERS." 

"Being reviled, we bless; being persecuted. We 
suffer; being defamed, we entreat. 

"THE FRIENDSHIP OF THE WORLD 
IS ENMITY WITH GOD." 

All Souls are God's, All Men may be Saved. All 
Sin may be Cured. All are Called to Share the Cross. 

ALL MAY WIN THE CROWN. 
ALL THE BIBLE IS TRUE, 
ALL THE GLORY IS GOD'S. HALLELUJAH! 
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TO OUR FRIENDS 



reach thousands of friends wlio wc 
w/c are sure, like to have more n 
of what God is helping the Orqnniia 
to do Tor tne octtcrmcnt of the m, 
THE WAR CRY may be obtained we 
from local Corps, or by subscription 
direct to The Publisher, 20 Albert SI 
Toronto 2. 



Any friends desirous of studying the 
doctrines, p-inciples. and Fiiethods of Tht 
Sali/iition Army can obtain bocks by its 
Founder and The Army Motlier. by the 
present General and Mi-a. Booih. or by 
leadinfl Officers, from tile Trade Secre- 
tary at Territorial Headquartc 



Albe 



et, To 



lo 2. 



Inquiries concerning anything 
d with The Eali.-r.tion Army ^i 
e answ/ered jf addressed to Lici 
nissioner Willinm Ma 



II yladly 
icut.-Com- 
ToiTitoriai 

Hcadciuaiters. 20 Albert Street. Toronto 
2. Statements of Accounts and Bal- 
ance Sheets, whicli. duly audited by firms 
of repute, are published annually, will 
be forwai-ded upon application. 

Friends who desire that the work of 
The Salvation Army shall benefit under 
their Wills, will be given any informa- 
tion desired, direct or througii their legal 



The Salvation Army will ^earcli for 
missina persons In any part of the olohe, 
and will befriend, .ind as far as pos- 
sible assist, anyone in difficulty. Addi-ess 
(in the case of men) lo Colonel Wiiii.Tm 
Moreiien, and (in the case of women) to 
Lieut. -Colonel DesBrisay. 20 Albert 
lo 2. markinu -Enquiry" 
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Soldiers and fri 
Army intending 
11 Imd it distinctly lo till 



to 



th The 

Salvation Army Immigration Department. 
Bookintjs from the British Isles can also 
be arranned. 

Address your communication to:— The 
Resident Secretary. 311 Univer-sity Street, 
iviontreal: or lo the Secretary. 16 Albert 
Street. Toronlo 2; 365 Ontario Street. 
LoniJon. Out.; 97 Brydges Street. Mono- 
ton, N.a.; IH Beckwith Street. Smith's 
Falls. Out.: SIB Dundas Street. Wood- 



OUR TRADE 
DEPARTMENT 



^cessity of Trading op- 
in The Army must 
:n borne In upon the 
d mind of our Founder. 
such a thinn would 
,^vu cofiie into beinfl- 
d which brounht about 
nencement of such has 
ilh the development of 



OUR AIM. too, is the same. 

r,iil'e.s and friends feel that in 
buymfl from The Army they 

foeliitf) the prices are just and 
the quality .juOd. OUR SLOOAfJ, 

adopted by 



old Fo 



vhc 



started 



"Every penny profit helps to 
save the world." The nuestion 
is asked In a very valuable and 
h-nhlv >vorthv Salvation Army 
publication:— 



Answer: — ••Tlie Salvationist 
ouflhl to buy fiverythino ho 
needs from the Trade Depart- 
ment, if it has it to sell; and 
he may do so with the com- 
fortable fccSinti that not only 
will he be dealt with honestly, 
but that if ten cents profit is 
the result, it ivill do as much to 
lielp the Kinodom of Jesus 
Christ as it would If he put the 
ten cents on the collection plate 
at a mceth!!;-" 
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